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SfliMB. — TtrTacte/the Mountain Inn — "Thé Briffm/ub' 
Repoté." 



ACT n. 

QaÉOtm.—Tht Oreat HaU àt Ctûtle BaTilftrgmf. 



ACT m. 

SoBira. — Pavillon in tht Arthidvetil Qroiaidt. 
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MADAME L'ARGHIDUC. 



!RSB. — Terraceqf the mountain Inn — " The BrigtaiiU 
Repose." 

"DABK" CHORUS. 

H. M. A. D. N. M. A. D. 

I heu bom aertsin infoitoation 

Uota is Ihe word on this oceasioQ ; 

Thsre'H & plot nobody bat 1 mosl stbi koow 

At Castia BarilorgaB O ! 

Who then tbis inn keepB ; 

l'm peokiafa, and fain «onld b« Imuihiiig, 

Their hends need a-panahing. 

Can tbe landlord be sBleefs 

Ha ! ;aa hère. l've corne to ic facE — 

Now here's a htmi o' mine 

Bnt firatly givo the psag-mord ; 

Let as giye tbe giip. oleo the sign, 

H. M. A. D., N. that means No. 

M. that'B Mare, A. Areb, D-Doke. 

'Tit oar tannj little plot, 

The Aïohduke to topple dovu; 

But we'd better not 

Tel! ouc plan lo anj 008. 

Tia a plot nobody but ub bIi&U know 

At Caetia Garilorgan ! 

Non let as ïd a vhisper ehoat, 

Probabiy otherniee ne tuay get toond out. 

Then shout, jes ! gently Bboat, 

In whispet nhat «e know 

Bar— ■■ 



PoL. Welcome, gentlemen, to the Brigands' 
Repose I Wel— Queerest customers l've had for 
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some time I Some refreabment, gentlemen ? I can 
give you old wine — at a pineh even elder ? No ? 
Youseoto-dayl am quite alone. AU mypeople at the 
weijdjng of my liead waiter, Giletd, with Mariettu^— 
ahe's the chambermbid — Yes — y es — I begin to 
nnderstand. That doean't interest you. Exactly. 
Aiid whilat waiting for the.horaes — sball we eay — 
InncheoD ?^hot water— slippers — skittles ? Well 
tlien — a. private room ? I thought so. This way, 
gentlemen— So happy. 

PoL. Phew ! a few brigands wonld be a wlief 
to that sort of gentry. And hère 's the wedding ! 



BBIDAL SONG AND CHORUS. 



Home now from chnrth the biidti we're brïnging, 
Saeb weddinga don't come «rety àaj ; 

TheyVB set the villaga boUs ftiingiog 
Ail the oonntr; side's ap uid gaj. 



Hère oomea llte bonoy bride, 
Aod UQt easy to nutte her 

With husband better made than he '. 
She ia mj bat-maid, He is my waitar. 

Oertainly, both reQeot crédit on me — 
Hère they be 1 hère they be ! 

MiB. Dear trieuds, to-day we maet make merry, 

To-day tnlâla my fondeat dreama. 

Cho. To-day fnlflls her fondeet dre^ma. 

QiL. The darling blushea Kke aoj cheny. 

And l'm as prond aa a Weat-eiid JeamSB I 

CKo. And he'a aa proud as a Weet-eod Jeamea t 

Mix. LoDg ère dawn l'd dnne me aduiniDg 

On.. And I sbaved by light of tbe uioon ; 

MiB. 09 to charoh ve aet ère the morniug. 

On.. Conaeqnently hoarg ti>o soon. 

HxB. Âh ! litUe birdB. thaï oaght to kaoi* bstter. 

Ou.. Flatter'd aroond na on onr way j 

ll*a. And ohîrp'd and aang if not the latter. 

Qib. At lewt tbê apiiit of tbii lay. 
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MiB. Coo, eoo, eoo. Oiletti, my ba; I 

Gn.. Coo, ooo, coo, Mariatt», my belle 1 

Mu. Ah I Oiletti mj bo;, Morietta loves yoa vell. 

Chu. Hbpf; JmJ' — for Uarietta lovea lii'n «ail. 

SECOND COUPLET. 



Clic. .... 

Oju. I anawered for — Wliy, yes ! rather ! 

Withont me ehe oonld not be vei. 
HtB. Tben ooi fiienda — juet aa I eipeoted, 
QiL. Ail tlie marriage service chaQ'd, 
Mab. 'Stead of being mnch sS^cted, 
AH the eongregalion laogh'ii I 
Ah i littU birda &C. 

lAi injini couplft and chom> reptatrd. 

PoL, Well — you've sung enough — and danoed 
enough — and married enough, I hope. Now, theii, 
back to work ! 

Mar. And whflt about the Honeymoon ? 

GiL. Yes, what about the Honeymoon ? 

Fol. You inbist npon it ? 

GiL and Mar. We do. 

PoL, Well — take three daya. 

GiL. Three daye 1 

Mar. That's not mncb. 

Fol. It'a enough : and I hope to bave no more 
love-making at tbe end of it. For the last neek or 
two cnetomera bave been neglected. When tbey 
aBked for their bil!, tbey never could get it. Instead 
of billing, you were alwaya cooing I 

Mar. It's not true. 

Gn.. No— 

Mar. We never did coo, Giletti— dld we? 

GiL.' Never, Marietta, we tried but we conldn't. 

Fol. O no ; they never did. One cotnfort, it 
won't laat. 

Mas. It won't 

PoL. — ^last. No. l've been married myself. 

Max. Tbat'a différent. I love Giletti ao I 

AUthtWaiie}». Ob— obi 
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Gn.. And I love my Marietta 80. 

AU ihe Women. Ah'l 

PoL. What'B the matter with my servants ? 
Well, yon caa go on yonr houeymoon of three 
days. 

Mab. Yes, but where ? 

Gn,. Ah, where ? "Which is the way to Para- 
diae? 

PoL. Try London. 

Mar. Why ? 

PoL. BecanHe the roada are generally up. 



HONEYMOON SONG. 
Mabietta, 

One hut to mn ofF aller morriaiie, 

Juet as if marrioge wsan't right : 
In ooBch OF cort — in lailna; osrri^e, 

One hïdes her blushen out o[ sight. 
Where we are bonnd, would jou be inowingf 

I oamiot tell ;ou ont ol hand, 
Bat I can gueaa vhere I am going, 

It must be to the Happj Land I 
Then (arewell ail the happy train, 
Be «are l'il oome baok Boon again 1 

PoL. Now then, laaaies and lads, yon must look 
alive. The expreas from Modeua will be dne hère 
immediately for dinner. Sse that the aoup is boihn^. 
Ah cielo 1 if the enap were cool cnough to be con- 
enmed, I ahonld be eaten out of houae and home. 
Now then, Giacometta ; now then Beppino. 

GiAO, Can't be done I 

Bep. Impoeaible I 

PoL. What I 

Guo. What are travellera to the aeared affec- 
tions I 

AU the Women. Oh ! 

Bep. What ia hot sonp to the withered heart I 

AU the mm. Oh I 

PoL. It's not respectful to ask yotir master 
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connndrums — at Jeast without Inlling him tho 
answer. Whaf 8 the matter, Beppino 1 
> Bep. He aekB ^hafs the matter! 



LAMENT OF THE APRONS. 

We conrted her aérer, nor kiised her, 

Tho' Uniietta wrb onr prida — 
We thoD^t ber a sort of a Bieter, 

And ne'ei a one Bought lier as bride- 
But wailers haïe fealinga like othere, 

knà oetlera bave BomeEimes a beari. 
And caDnot bpar non alie's anotlier'a, 

Tliat she abould départ — dppartt 
UgeleBB to nti&e «motion in beers 
"Take back our aprons, ail damp nîtb onr tean. 

'TJB not tbat ibe'a goicg to leare na, 

Tkat va codM get ovei, no doobt ; 
But tbiB is tbe proapect tbat Rrieies os, 

Il ve are left lerera «itbout. 
Eacb man and each lad sweac tbey're going, 

And goodoeas knovB ve are not 007, 
'Tis tbetefore the (ear-dropa are flowing, 

Not «yen an hobble-de-hoj. 
Look vitb indulgence on maidenlj fears, 
Tabe bank onr aprons, ail damp with tears. 

Poi.. Htop I Btop ! I aay I l'm not a ateam- 
lanndry. dear — oh — dear — what shall I do ? 
There — that's tbe Modeu» diligence. Teu dinaers 
ftt a crown a bead. l'm a ruined man. 

GiL. Corne along, Marietta : «orne along I 

PoL. Ha t 

Mab. l'm quite ready. 

PoL. Ooe hope remains. 

On.. Corne along. ïbree daye, Marietta. Tbtee 
daya. 

[P01.BNTA Te-entvn. 

Mas. I never tr&velled nitb so mnob Inggage 
befo're. 

PoL. Now for utter despair. Ow — w — w ! 

Mab. What's that ? 
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GiL. I know. It's the oow ! 

Mab. No. She'B too senBible. WI17, if it isn't 
master I 

GiL. Why, 80 it is ! 

PoL. Ow-w-wh ! 

Mar. What is it ? Toothache ? 

PoL. No. fiuin ! 

GiL. "Ahl 

PoL. Yes, min. Travellers ponring in, and 
not a sool either to 000k the âmn«r or to serre 
it. 

Mab. Poor Master I 

Gii.. Terrible I 

PoL. They sofien 

Mas. Butoheernp Coant on us — 

Gn.. Yes — count on us , 

Mab. At the end of three days I 

PoL. You oan't hâve your three days. 

GiL. What I 

PoL. Yon must stay. 

MdB, Never I 

GiL. No — never ! 

M)lr. I don't understand. 

GiL. Norll, 

Mar. Ând rather thau not hâve oiir wedding 
tour we strike 1 

GiL. Yes I we strike I Besidea, the diligence 
hae passed. 

Mab. And there are no more travelters. 

PoL. No more travellers I Here'e a private 
oarri^e. 

Gn.. and Mab. A priv&te carriage I 

PoL. With outriders I 

Quj.- and }iiR. Wiih ontriders I 

PoL. They stop 1 

Ou., and Mab. They stop I 

Fol. Fity me 1 Only think : a private room, 
wax-oandies — attendance charged double — aiz- 
oourse diiiners- — ■ Oaa \ou, my dear young 
frienda, oan yon think of thaï unmoved I 
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ICâb. We cannot ! 

GiL. No I ve c&miot. 

PoL. Then yoa consent to at&y. 

Mab. We do I 

Gn.. And we will oonunence at once. 

[Enter nmultanênusly at baek s. Goitht and 
GouHTEBS, with travéUing hags, and eloakt 

GoTTHT. How far to Castle Baiilorgano ? 

PoL. ' Six leaguea your Escellency. 

CouMT. I shall want a relay at once. 

PoL. And before the relay, dinner ? 

CooHT. No, Lunoheon. 

Foi^ The same thing, yonr Excellency. In the 
bill I Bee to the Inggage ! 

CouNT. Anythîng wUl do. A chop. 

CocNTEHs. And a glass of wine. 

PoL. Certainly — certaînly — 

Mab. There isa't any chop. 

Gn.. There ien't any wine I 

GouMT. Well, anything, anythîng 1 

Mab. That'B ail doue, too. 

PoL. WiU you be quiet. In one moment youc 
Exoellency. Now then, qnick, to the cellar for the 
wine, and to the kitchen foi the chop ! 

MÂb. Tes — yes — to the cellar for the chop ! 

Gn,. And to the kitchen for the wine. 

M&B. Séparation I 

GiL. Séparation ! 

PoL. What I before guests ! 

MiB. We were takiag it ont — 

Qtl. Yes, we were taking it ont. 

PoL. Yonr pardon, Exoellency, but they've oui]' 
been married an hour, and they're vei^ oommon 
— very oommon. I cannot see my way tb oharging 
WAX candies 1 Harietta I Mariètîa [ 

GouNTKBB. Did you hear, married an honr I- 

CoTWT. And we but a week ! 

CoDKTKBs. And on. oui wedding toui to joas 
anoestral home. 
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CoDNT. Castle Barilorgano — whioli I bave nevér 
eeeii I Barn in esile whitbei: mj father vas driven. 

CouNTESs. By whoni ? 

CousT, By tlie pressât Âroliâuko — tbat Qreat 
Original — that most illuattious imbeoile, 

CouNTEsa. Aud you dare to return, when your 
eueiny is od the throad ? 

CooNT. He may not be long tbere. 

C0ONTE33, Tiiia lonely road— your dark worda— 
you keep a secret from me ! 

CooNT. I ' briog you to solitude— the better, 
tbat I may tell you, deareet, bow I love you I 



THE KI88ING QUARTET ANP CATCHING 
BONG. 

MiBIBTTA, ConSTESS, GlLETTl, COCMT, 

LeCok. Now, m? loTe. let nte be repeftting, 

Hère trom pryine eyea are -wo liid, 

Myjifel mj omn— 
Là CaN. Ah I my fooliah benrt is beatiug t 

Il thej' abould came ? 
Lb Com. Well, if they did T 

Still ()■; Sue waist l'd be ctueBSing, 

8o tenderlj — 
Li Cou. So tonderly. 

Lb Cou. Still tby slighc hacl would be pressing 

fia tenderly J — 
La Con. So tenderly 1 

Lb Com:. Still ehonld m; lipa, love, tMne be meeting — 
Iii CoH. Su tenderl; 

Lb Cou. Bo tenderly t 
Li OoH. In freqaent greetinK. No t No ! 
Le Com. Ayl oonatant greeting. 

LaCoh. Qaiet, pniyl Quiet jmr. 

Batli. Softlj' tiud Ion, yet, soICty and Ion. 
Ou.. Ob 1 

MlR. Oh! 

Lb Cou. Cuntoand yon ! vbat d'fo inat t 
XiA Cou.' WbbteTer eau yoa vaut I 
GiL. Mntton ebope. 

Uas. Oood Bordeaux- 

La Cou. Pat 'em aomewhere aod go> 
La Odh. Put Uksm down aod go. 
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OïL. She doata on him. 

MiB. He can't tesiet hei. 

G>iL. I libe Bacb lole. 

Mab. It ma^t be nice. 

Gu.. Ee eloBp'd her ivoist. 

Mis. And then he kisB'd her. 

GiL. I Bnw bim once. 

MïB. I Baw bilD twioe, 

(liL, Ah ] darling wife I 

Mut. Ab ! hnahand mine t 

GiL. To love like that— 

MiB. I macb incline. 

GiL. Why nôtf tbo' we're poor, I dure bsj' 

We hâve hesrtn as we!l kb thej. 

UiB. Tes 1 lut be caieM, be— 

I tremble in caae Ijiey ahould bbb I 

GiL. Stili thy fine waijt l'd be oureBEing bo tenderly. 
.MkB.' So tenderlj. 

Ou.. StiUtbysli^.l band I voaldbepreeBing, sotenderiy. 

Mm , So tenderly. 

Qii,. Still ghould my Upe, lore, thine be meeting. 

Mi.li. So tenderl;. 
QiL. So tenderiy. 

In treqnent greeting. 

Mui. Nol Nor 

GiL. Ay ! constant (trecllog. 

MiB. Quiet, prayt quiet, prayl 

AU. Softly and Ion, sofUy and low. 
Deareat love, jet Boft *nd low. 

Le Cou. Upon my word ! vh&t are the aerrants ooming to^T ' 
lu Cou. Durs to eouii f 

Ls CoM. ^ii bill and coo T 
Ou.. dear! hère ie a Bud dinaeter, 

They're aafe to go and tell the master. 
UÙ. Nol yet I not jet ! not. till I'tb Lad my aay. 

But aiter tbat, why. then tbey may. 
HàM. Forgive qb, do, may't pleane your hi^meas, ' 

ThHl, titet 18, I— tbkt iB— bat no. 

I cmi't get ont my vorda for ebyneaa. 

Tbs faet ia, we were marrled jmt on hooi «so! 

Uy husband'a a fine man, but yet 

Be doesut quîte kuoir eÛquette. 

And then, I mast eay, 

That yon ahove^ him the way. 

That sort of tbing'a oatching, 

Ail lovera tme, «ell linoir. 
Lx CoM. and La Cou. Ifeelit sol Ifeelît aol . , 
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AU. 


Catohing! oatchmgl oatohing 1 
Ab aU lovera kno» 1 




M*B. 


YauT heart on bia. tair ladf , reatod ! 
We Bftw yoar cbeek fire with Iovb'b Qams. 


.^'^ 




And, lookiag on. thé thonght auggeated 




That we poor folk take heart of «race 




And do the aame. 






We'¥e not hBd, 'tia very trne, 

Tha Bame leagtli of practios OB fou '. 

But after to-da; ve'U know more of the wa;. 

Aà! that sort of thing'B oatching, 

Eu., lame <u injivt vtrtt. 




UGoK. 


Tha girl is right ! 




LbCoh. 


We were caprioiouB, 
To biU and coo from moto till night. 








Uab. 


Sinoe Madam wiBhoB. 



~ On.. Sinoe Madam wishes. 

Uui. Âh I one more oaresB ! anotberkiae! 

AU. No joy on earth can equal tbia I 

The tender Bigh, when norda are few, ' 

Old food of loTO, yet ever non. 

Xiove hae neither raok uor famé, 

Biab and poor, lie ewajs the same. 

' Enter Polenta on the picturt, 

Poi.. Tliia is very pretty I 

CoTWT. Bir î 

PoL. Oh, your Excellency, yoa can continue — 
— I referred to them. 

Mab. Please, sir, we had permission. Âli — 
bal 

GiL. Yes, we had permission. Ah — hal 

GouHTKBB. Gertainly ! 

PoL. Oh yon had, had yoa? l'il pat it in the 
bill — it wiU balance the wax-candles. 

Corai. WeU, Bit? 

PoL. A basdeoEie young page attached to tîie 
honse of Barilorgano in qo ires for a strange 
gentleman. Perhaps — your Eicellency — 

Co0KT. Tes — yes — let hîm oome. Ifs no doabt 
Bioardo, my faithful page, who has retoroed&om tha 
Gastl« wilh the latest news. 

Enter Bioaado rapidly, 

Bia. Not ft ir<»d. Send away thèse peaaauti. 



Dgitiz^dbv Google 



( " ) 

CoTTHT. Bring oar olo&ka. 

Kio. My graciOQB master. 

CoDNT. Sfty, can we at onco to the Caatlol 

Rio. Not a step I or you are loat. The 
dcagoonB are everywbere. The Gonspiraoy îs dis- 
covered. 

CouNTEBs. ConepÎTiicy I 

Bio. Ybu ha^e stUl your horses. Fly ! 

CouNT. Too late. The dragoons are tihere ! 

ComfTEss. Lost. 

Rio. No Résume your laaoheon It 

urill take away su^icioii as well as the sppetite. 
Miud, yon are travellere. âeimans I 



SONG AND CHORUS. 

FOSTDHATO. 

WLoamIf joAaBkibaMarHiitgPortf 

I alwayg uiawM for the ladies' toast : 

Mf pât sume's joa knoT, 

Gentil et be>u Forlimaio, Cherabino t 

Silk Btanâ&rda Sjing, troiopete blaring, 

Bo it.ia the ciaok régiment oomee, , 

And tbe girls line the Windows staring, 

And theÎT liearts beat nith oiic drams. 

Fair waman and [ftst costle w^Ui 

For na are equall; a foe. 

And as the etrongeat rampart talls, 

80 do ladiea wheit our bogie» blow. 

Ta za, ra, Ae. 

Sfaining ooralet, and glor; wrapt in, 

Who ÎB thaï Boldier wonld jou be toldï 
Well l'm that hero, I am that Captain, 

FoFtnnato boM. 
CertaiDl; we niiglit be loiger, 

Some men seetn to me balloona ; 
fiât upon a larger-aized chaîner, 

Wfl are model light dragooiiB ! 
In oor reg'ment we don't marry, 

ThoDgh Bometimoa 'tis tonob and go; 1 
Tbe loate ie Si^en, we taa,j uot tarrf t 

And «bort and shtill dut bndlea blow.' 

Ta, Ta, !»,*«. 
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CouNT. Now for it ! 

FoBT. Hallo 1 The Page from Castle Barilor- 
gano. You oon't deceive me I 

Bio. No, of oonree not, 

FoBT. l'in BO sharp that l've wom out one eye 
and hâve had to put it in a glasa case. You await 
the Count and Countesa ? 

Bic. Impossible to deceive you ! I do ! 

Fort. Ànd they are 

Bio. Not corne ■ ■- Impossible to deceive yott. 

FoBT. Ha 1 who are theae tben ? 

Eio. Strangers. 

Fort, So l£ey are. They can't deceive me. 

Count. Wollen-sie etwaa zu trinkeu ? 

CouNTBBs. Ya wohl I 

FoBT. You can't deceive me. They'je Germana I 

Eic. How you muât hâve served I 

Fort. Deuced pretty woman. Ton honour for a 
Qerman — wonderful ! ■ As for the man— quite a 
Bhine-oceroue— tUoae fellowe want form. I aay, 
old fellow, they. are Germans— eh ? 

Eio. You aaw it at once, Captain— and it is im- 
possible to deceive you ! 

Fort. Thîs young traitor bas hie redeemlng 
points. 

GEEMAN BOUFFE DUETT. 

Lb Cok. EemiBt ûa Bi«marcl, Herr von Molt^ 
Und die Waoht am Bhem, 
.fj Li CoH. - Birohen Wasser gat Kalb'B PlaiBch, 

2 AsBnranB Hanufler nnd Stein Wein. 

Le Com. Trialieii sîe ApolliuariB 
Man nicht raachen hier 
Li CoH. /"SclioiieB îB^deo Deutschen Tâtailand, 

\ Needle gnn nud Lagerbiër. 
Lx Cou. ) Ach mein lieber Himmet : Ja Wohl 1 

(.tJnd acb taeio hergene Bimmel, Ja Wohli 
XjI Oom. Mit jralomes, brass tromboneB 
Long lÎTe Qerman bands. 
Du4t l Tro-il-li-li-laitoQ 
,„ . I For Gtoman obea 

"^ ) Tro-il-il-le-laiion 
Chu. \ AwYwjgay. 



.J^ 
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Spag bj PepiBster die Ist lo main Henr. 

Jodl, jodl, jSdl, laiton, laiton, 
Fiir PiensBenlâiid. - 

Rio. Tou he&r ? 

FoBT. Sa? it at a glance^at a glaace. But look 
hère, you young conspirator, it's no use — ' 

Rio. Deceiving you. Not a bit. 

FoBT. Your master and mietresB muât be hère. 
For I'to seen their carriage. 

Rio. Notbing escapes him ! 

Fort. No; and l'il take care tA«^ dou'tl 'Wbere 
are they ? . . : 

Rio. Hie eagle eye — thrillB me. I mnst tell, or 
the page wUl be fiaiBbed. They are there I 

FoBT. Ha 1 Thra let me— 

Eio. No, gallant Captain, no. They are newly 
matried, hâve mercy. ■ Let me apprise them. 

FoBT. Yee, very well, under the citoumatancea. 
Tell them I must eecort them to the Castle, where 
the Ârohduke will aee them. Tell them softly : 

Bic. Just as if it came from your own head, 
Captain. 

FoBT. Deacâd handsome giri; Woald suit me 
dowa to the groand. I wonder wbat the Conntess 
Ib like ? Corpo di Baccho, I believe ahe'a making 
eyea at me. It's a way ve hâve in the army. 
Wonder wbo they are ? Old Polenta ought to 
know. ,i 

ConuTEss. Saved t ,, 

CoifHT. Not yet I "■■"-^. 

Efiiéf BicABiK) L. foUovied by Gnxrittmil Mabikti*. 
They come dojpn. ' ' 

GiL. Here'B your cloak. 

CoDVT. Yoa pnt it on, 

ConNiESB. I begin to aee. 

Mar. Your mantle, my lady. 

GocNTB9B. You put it on. 

Mab. But I don't underetand^ 

Gta.. Look hère, wbat do you mean ? 

o 2 
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Rio. Teo; tbonwuiâ orûvnB or death ? Which ? 
Qnick. 

Ma£. Oh tbe crowns 1 At leaBt I choose tbat. 

Ou.. Sodoll 

Bio. Then listeo. For twenty-four houre, you 
axe the Goiuit Barilorgano — and you the Couutesa. 

Mab. Ohl 

Gjh. Oh t 

■Eio. Sothiag will happea to you, and you wiîl 
now haTS a pleaeaut weddmg trip. Agreed ? 

Mab. Agreeâl And we'U bave a honeymoou 
ftfter ail. 



KtD'Om'àOt i. 
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ACT II. 



A htdl m tke Ooimt's ChdUau. Btuànen dUeovered. 



Bbtaimebs. 

Rio. {êttering baek.) Well, onr .liUIe ,pIot ia» 
snoceeded oâmïrably &iid iliOBe hoitest peaBints 
,liATe reaohed the ohtUeau in their asanmed cliarao- 
ters of Count and Conntesa, wbile tbe real OOM 
hâve eacaped safely. It lemaius to be seen noir 
wbetlter they mil properly Buatain th«r serenJ. 
rôles antil the danger of m; deai ouuter and aiia- 
tress shall be past. 

lie Servant. M. the Conht. 

2nd S»rvant. Madame the Ooautess. 

[âniiiTi and iliamrxà antn- .st t^forUe dota. 



LAUGHIHG DUETT. 

Oiu Oh I Uuiettft, is U 700 T 
Haa. And ob ! Qilstts, i% it yoa t 
OïL. Oh m7 1 

Huu 0)1 n^t 

OïL. Oh mT I 

Uab. Ohmjl 

60TH. Haï hat bal haï ha; haï 
Oit» If I ItiQE^ maeh more VM aplft 
IQb. And rm BOre 111 bava A fit. 
3oTv. Ha I ha I ha ! &a. 
'Bm. Jut t^ and donH be qiiH« lomenT. 
The ■wnuta *m MtoûaUd, yiarj. 
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QiL. Ton are right, it's not ft la mode, , 

MiB. In apite of ail I trj, I will eiplixle. 

Ha! ha! 
Oit.. Ha! ba! ha! 
Cho. TiB not OUI lot every dii,v ;,' 

To meet vith maUers qaite Ko ga; ; 
Ou.. If yon knew yoa 'are absnrd, dear ! 
Hab. Al fon, dear, l'il langh till 1 017, 
61L. Ton're a Bhotr, I give jon my word, d«ar, 
HiB. And yon are a petfect gu; I 
GiL. Nevei jet bride bad aneh a traneBeaD I 
Mm. Some oce bas made yon April fool ! 
Ou.. Hâve yen b«eii robbiug Mdme. Taesand ? 
UiB. Tis plain yoa'vejiDt heen rigg'd by Poolet 
GiL. Dailiug little wonian, cbarming little wranan. 

Pardon, but you aie a aighl ; 
KtB. Sweeteet little hiÎBhand, you'ie ■ peifeet frigbt I 

Brc. Can't yoa wait till yon're alone ? 

Mab. But we never are t 

Kic, Yes-^immediately. But flrst say sometbing 
to your attacheâ tetainets. 

Gii.. Whal ! I ? 

Bio. Yes— Gomethii^ that will please tbem. 

Gn.. Oli ! that's easy. Go. [Brother Servants go. 

Bto. Get ou, get on I [ail exeunt, Kicardo tast. 

Gn.. At laet 1 

Mab. You may. Eut don't squeeze me libe that : 
.fer whBt with that CE^age jonmey last night, and 
bowing and curteeying ail to-day, I hayen't a boue 
in my body that doean't acbe. Giletti, why did w« 
oome? 

Gn.. Yes, why did we ? 

Mab. Touneverapoke up, you didn't. 

GiL. I oouldu't— I was muzslsd. 

Mak. What with ? 

GiIm a pistol. 

Mab. Well, never tuiud. It's a nîce thing to 
be a Gountess. And we eau hâve our honeyiuoon 
ail tbe aame. 

Gn.. So we oan. 

Mab, Why, of course we can. 

Ou.. Then being Couut and Countees don't 
make any difFerenoe? . It'a not bigamy! 
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Mab. No — atnpid — 
Gn.. Ali ! my dear wife ! 
Mab. Uy swéet huBliaiiid ! 
FoBT. I beg your pardon. 

[GiL. embraeiug Mak. whaperi m ker ear, and 
piUtmç hû arm aboitt ker leaût, Uadt her to 
dooT bock. 

For. [erUert, rwMing them.) Ah I dconme I 

Mar. ït'n tbat fuaay little man. 

FoB. By the way you paw tbe atmospheze, my 
dear Caon^ I s^ould judga that—well, ah — It Btribes 
ms that — ah — l've called to pay my respects at a 
moBt mopportune moment — demme ! 

OïL and Mab. Oh t no — not aX ail. Not at ail. 

FoB. I — ab — trust thattb&t Madame the Cooiitess 
bas not — ah — been mnch fatigued by her joorney ? 

Mab. He's very little, but he"s very nice. 

GiL. Oh, she's very tîred. Very tired indeed. 

Mak. Ah, yes — l'm very tited. 

FoB. Âh 1 ob, yea, I understand. 



FoB. I oalled to infonn yonr esoelleuciea that 
the Arohdnke directs me to oonvey to you an intima- 
tion ofhispurposeofvisiting very siMoyonr Dbâtean. 
Hoping that I faave not eanaed you too macb iccon- 
venienee by the discharge of my military dnty, I 
vill beg leave to witbdraw. 

On., and Mab. Oh, yea — oertaiuly, yea. Good 
day. Good day. 

For. And will call again on a more favonrabje 
ocoaaion. {ueing tkem embraee.) Ah I demme 1 

{eieUt. 

GiL. The Ârohdnke ooming herel What if he 
^hould find aa ont ! 
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Uab. Suppose we gîye orders to the aerranta that 
we are ont. 

OïL. I don't meftn that way. Marietta, l'm 
beginuing to be a Uttle afraid that sometliiiig serious 
may happen to as, if ihe; discover the trick we arb 
playing. 

Mab. Whf 1 They oaa do notbing to ne I 

GiL. They may separate ns I 

i/LiS. Oh, Qo. They wouldn't hâve the heart to 
do that ; and, vhatever oomea, they cas never 
pieTent ns loviug each other Tery tenderly and tmly, 
myGiletti. 

GtL. No, my darling Mariettft. At «11 éventa, 
let U8 nm away îtom hère, to some qaieter plaee, 
where wemay-^nold a consultation ou the best mode 
of reOeÎTing his Boyal HighnesB. 

Mab. Tes ; ' let's hasten to aome quiet place to — 
hold a ooDSUltation. 

[Trying the door» sueceativeiy. Tkty are mtt at 
each by âne of thâ Foub Cunepuatobb. 



ALPHABET 8E8TETT. 

N. H. A. D. N. U. A. D. 

For Te inaBt be oarefal I 

Ow vorda mnst be aJl in B}iorthaiid, 

Ali tbe tome- — If foii'd understand. 

On.. Tm t not a vord ay de&i I 

'Mab. On my vord yon tao « tool I 

TU tba Alphabet ! that w t«7 dekr, 

'Wbicb tbe; tsnght os both ^ tbe villttga mIumI I 

Ot ooane it ib ! tmd as the; do nell do I 

On,. Tel t we will ibow - 

HjkK. . We're «dneated too I 

Othen. K. H. A. S. E. F. G. B. £o. 

J(u. A. £. 0. D. 

Olfcw». N. M. A. D. 

Màb; and Gît. B. P. O. H. 

lEi». j A. b. 0. d. e. f. g. b. i. j. k. 1. m. n. o. p. q. *«. 

OtlttTt. J K. M. A. D. N. H. A. D/ 
». a. d. e. 1. a. d. e. 



Dgitiz^dbv Google 



f « ) 

ScM. My oia bcftâ'a qnito tmfix'd, 

Tlie t«aB«ord too's getting nther mtfd I 

Il seema la me, A. B. G. D. 

The p&BBvord onglit to be 1 
Tbu. I own ni7 bcad îb «oite imfii'd. 
LioDX. Tbe pagsword too, is getting mix'd 1 
Sas. SeeniB to me the; are incohérent, 
Tnif . I mth» think, 'iweeu you aod I, 

There'fl Homething certainlj not clewr in't. 

(Salvoes qf ÀrtiUery wUhout, Conspiraton 
kurriedly exU. 

f'nter Courtiers, Lords, Ladie», Dragoon», Betainert, 
OBTURATO, PlANO-Doi-CB, AndANTINO, ÏuTTI-FkOTTI, 

and Ohiloba. 



Hère oomeB tbe Bnke t Hia Hïgbneia pioadlj, 

Within tbia OBstle do'h nppenj-. 
Balvoes fionr bis great cannan loudl;, 
Belob fortb to atrike na ail vith fear. 

AitCB. (Entm in haitt braïqutly.) Qood dsy I 
I Duke Emeet b; tbe graee dÏTine, 

Ojeeting! Qreelingt 
To tbese good vaieala mine. 



Abohdokb Ernest. 

Origisiil 1 Oripn&l 1 

I em a true original I 

Oh t nangbt Ih mot» original I 

Tban au Aïohdoke oiiëi^^! 

AU tbe Arebdukee, my predeoeo^oia, 
Were Ilke as slieep in a «brtàl, 
AU oopiea tfaey ol tboiz aneestors. 
But I am an original. 
Uy aire was ordinary, rather, 
Hif baby, tbat's niyEelt irbea small, 
Bore Bo reBemblaucB to bis fatlér. 
Wlio notbnc tuA origisaL 
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Thej'te eùlliag mj portrait «S ovei, 
la Éii«land, Franee. Spoin, f ortogâl, 
The likeneas 7011'd never disaoTer, 
So maeh am I original. 
Chorvi and Abck. Snrely he is 

Origbial 1 Ori^Dal 1 

I oja a trne original I 

Oh ! naught is mote original ! 

TliBD an Arohdnke original t 

Aroh. Where is that miscreant Couat ? BrLng . 

forth the traiter and his co-cooapitator. 

GiL. [to Mar.) Oh ! Lord ! If that is the way he 
begios, what ia to become of us by the time he 

Mâb. [to GiL.) Ah ! Oiletti I begia to feel an- 
kneea-y, as yoa may say. 

PoR. There they stand, your Royal HighnesB. 

Arch. Ah ! you— yon — yon are not an original ! 
And by the way, it isn't to tell who is traitor anfl 
who is loyal. Ministers, produoe your chargée 
E^aiust this wretch. 

Rio. (to 'Mar. and Qu..) Don't tremble ho. Look 
well asBured and smile. Whenever the Duie speaka 
to yoa, smile. Bmile cheerfuUy and affeodonately 
evenr chance you get, 

JUr. (to GiL.) Yes, smile Giletti. {smiUng.'^ 

GiL. {to Mar.) Smile ! Oh, yes ; certamly, 
{with ghastly ffrin.) , 

Arch. (to Ministers contesling for precedeiice.) Hère! 
yoD jabbering, aqaabbling fools, do you think I am 
going to liaten to ail thoae baies of words ? Never ! 
Cut it short ! Boil it down 1 Saw it ofFl 

Lto. Aacuaed of crimes innumerable and abomin- 
able, insufferable, intolérable, déplorable, indnbitably 
treasonable 

Aboh. Brp ! Cut it short ! That will do ! Next ! 

DoL. I am oompelled, your I>oyal Highness, to 

' inform you tbat tbjs thoughtless and unfortimate 

man, tempted by seductive and amhitioua dreams 

Aroh. Srp 1 There ; don't string it ont. Next I 

Goo. The safety of the etate impeiatiyely de- 
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mands that the moat Berere ezàmination and ex- 
emplary puniahment should be appli«d io ferret out, 
nnràvel and omsh tbe bl&ok conepiracies now rife 
againat ont Boreteign liège ; and I will say that a 
more - 

Abch. Brp ! Stand baok I Next I 

Tutti. May't please y'r Majeaty ; /r MajcHty 
■ vill understand ; y'r Majesty wiU apprehend or per- 
ceiTe ; oi aa the eminent lawgiver Soton aaya 

ÂBOH. Brp I short ohop. That'll do. {to Oin.) 
There ; you've heard the monstrous crimea allégea 
againat you, and the damning proofs by whioh they 
are BDstaîned. What bave you to eay for yonraelf ? 

GiL. {imiUs.) 

Abch. What a devilishly aggravatlng grin that 
fellow's got I 

Dkaooon entfrs back and whi^ers to Fobtunato. 

(3il1 May it pleaee yuur Boyal Highoeas, my 
wife and I- 

Abch. Yonr wife 1 She'a no esoase- {looldng at 
lier.) Well, 1 don't know. She is pretty enowgh to 
be an exouse for almoat anything. (catching tight of 
- GiLETTi'a smite.) What a deviliehly aggravating 
. grin thatfellow'a gotl 

FoBT. Your Boyal HighneBB, we bave jnet ap- 
prehended, in the corridors of the château, the other 
four conapiratois, 

ÀBoa. À nice set for yoa and yonr pretty wife to 
. be assooiated with I 

Mab. (smiies simpenngly.) 

Aboh. What an exquisite smiletbat woman hast 
There'a Bomethîng original about it. I like it. A 
deyilish pretty wonian. Loveliness of an original 
ohataoter. I like it. Provide a aeat for Madame 
the Counteaa. (Page» provida stat for Countesb. 
. Abohsdbe ieaU her in it. MeeU Giletti clomly.) 
What a devilishly aggravating grin that fellow's got. 
. {n-geatîng himgef/.) Let the first OonapiratOT Step 
forwardi 

Coc. l'm firat. 

Lto; No, I am. 
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. Hvm. Mo, it'sme. 

SoA. It's mj right; 

Aboh- Hete, ytHi fellows ! Cnt it Aùri I No 
loog.Btoxies 1 {to 3oA^) Wbftt is ^onr Q»me, birdi- 
^ place, ocoupatioD, married or single, ^e,-and «hat 
hâve yoii bedn up to now ? 

Sut.. Mutius Bcaevola John Thomas Noma Pom- 
pilius Peter Demoethenee Smith; bom at Tarin; 
gËQtleman ; married and single ; between tventy- 
five and sixty yeare old ; not guilty of anything, and 
farther déponent aayeth not. 

Abch. (ttdmirin<i M4BIBTT4, and payïng no att*nti»n 
to SdiXYOïjA.) That's a peouliarly original smile. I 
like it. A denoedly pietty womau t (to SpA.) Well, 
.tchal ifl it ? Go on — i]iiick ! 

Se A. Mutius Scaevola John Thomas Numa 
FompiliuB 

Aitoa. Brp 1 Grt ont, yon ! Stand asidel Next! 

Thb. It's me ! 

CoG. No. It's met 

Lto. No. Me l 

Abch. (to Coe.) Yoa go on. 

Goa. Ooolea Torquiolus Torquatne Bardanapalus 
Agamemnon Alciblades Lnoullaa Jozies ; .manieur 
£reqaently ; birthpiace, iinknown, ; âge, donbtfiil ; 
ooGupatiao, not atated ; doeen't know wbetbei lie la 
guilty or not until he heare the évidence. 

Abch. {hoking at Mak.) I don't remember ever 
looking npon a more symmetrical anlile — round, 
beaiitiful. 

Aboh. {to Qu..) Stand aeide ! Don't intetoept ! 
Brp I (Ao// <wJ&) A lovely ankle I 

Coc. Ah I yoor Highneas flatters me. 

Aboh. l ha^e Baen other ankles as small, even 
«maller, but none bo dehcately tnrued, none with 
fnoh perfection in moolding, from the bigh-aiohad 
instep ' 

Cqa. {boieing extràvoifaïUl^.) Ah I Yonr Highn«iB, 
yon are really very uomplimentary. 
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Aboh. Btand aside ! Don't iatercept ! Wbo are 
jon? 

Coo. Codes TorquiDÎas TorqnatuB Sardan- 
apalns 

ÂBCH. It is an ankle upon which Hebe mîgbt 
bave poiaed when bauding neotar to the Oods in 
bigb Olympna I Ând 8u<£ s aweet Aice I ancb a 
beavenly smile ! 

Coo. Ab I Yont Highness âatters me ! 

ÂBOH. Stand aside ! Stand aside I Don't inter- 
œpt I Tbere's not snob another ankle in tbe wbole 
of my kingdom. 

Coo. I liave another, yonr Higbness 1 

Tek. He means me I 

Lie. It's my ankle he admires I 

BcA, My Bmile — my heavenly smile t 

âbch; Ob ! bere. Don't botber me any more 
witb theoe fellows. Take tbem away. Lock tbem 
up— Bip! presto! 

[Dbàooons Uad of Gonsfiutobb. Ghemi 
geli in Jrtmt of ÂBCHDnKB, vho approoehtt 
Màbibita. 

Abch. Wbat a deviliably a^rarating gtin that 
fellow's got. {to FoBiuNATo.) Bemove tbe bnekand. 

PoB. ■ Whece î your Higbness. 

Aboh. Anywber^ ont of tbe room, ont of the 
way — " anywhere, anywbere out of tbe world "— tbat 
is, send himto prison. Lockbimnp. 

FoB. {to Ou..) Tbe Arcbduke desires tbat yoa be 
c6ndncted to your apartments. 

M&B. Ab ! To our apartments. We are qàite 
ready. 

FoB. Pairdon me. Yon will remain, my lady, M 
the Archdoke désires to oonfer some spécial bonooXs 
«pon you. 

GiL, and Mab. But, but, bat 

Abcs. Brp I Cut it short. Presto. Go ahead. 

On.. (uitA a UnifUd grin rnign* himtdf to b* Itd . 
«My.) 
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Arch. (aside.) The memory of the devilisbly 
aggravatlDg grin that fellow'a got will etick to me . 
like s night-mare. But {looking at Maaiktta) that 
sweet emile hannts me still. (to (fc« Court.) 1 dia- . 
misB ;oQ ail. Ctear. Qo. Get out. 



CoCBiiKBS, LoBDB, Ladibs, Dr&ooonb, Mimisterb. 



\Exit ail but Dukb and Makietta. 

Mas. (oiide.) ' Konours I' AU the hononra they 
could confer upon me would not repayijne for beiiig 
separated ftom my de&r huaband. Ah ! pooii Giletti, 
lie bas gone to bis room alone. 

AscB. I bare neyei seea yon at Court, fair 
Connteaa. 

Mab. No, your Highness, I bave never beeD to 
Court. 

Abch. I am much more inclined to pimisb your 
huflbwid for keeping you away than for ail tbe other 
conspiraoies be bas ever been engaged in, 

Mab. Why, be couldn't take me to Coutt — b"e 
only a poor— 

Aaoe. A poor nobleman, you would aay, who 
bas eamod the just displeasure of bia sovereign. 
But no man is poor wbo owns tbe love of oiie eo 
rioh in charms aa you, Coimteas. 

Uab. [aride.) Why does a man talk lu tbat way 
to a mariied voman ? 

Aroh. Do you know that yon bave a very 
bewitobing emile ? Ab 1 amile once agaîn upon 

.Màk. (osùi») Ah t he is gettmg worae and worse. 
What wul thÎB esd in if -he goes on so 7 (to A&oh.) 
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Oh I yoQT Higlmess, how can I sioile, when my poor 
hDBband is sepaiated from me ? 

ÂRCH. He is qnite comfortiable. Don't diatress 
yourself abont him. {aside.) He ia griimiug at bis 
leisute I suppose. 

Mak. Axid will jon do nothing to harm him ? 

Akch. " Harm bim 1" No, not at ail. On the 
contrary I will take eicoelleut care [aaide) to keep . 
faim ont of the way. 

Mab, Oh I Thank you. 

Abch. May I be bo bold. (Kimng /wr.) 

Mar. (slapping hisface.) You're mooh too bold, 

ÂBCH. That's original. I like it. The idea of 
a pretty woman elapping the face of a Boyol High- 
nese because he kisses ber! That is original. Ah I 
ehe h'hB certainly never been to Court. And wbere 
hâve you lived, Conntess. 

Mab. I, Oh^I hâve lived ia the coimtry amcng 
the trees and the gieen ûelàa. 

ÂKOH. That's original, I like it. But bow did 
you amuse. yourselfthere, Counteas. 

Mab. Oh 1 in a hnnâred ways. We nsed to play 
gamea at night. ". 

Abch. Well, they do that at Court too. 

Mar. "Kiss in the ring" and "hunt the ' 
Blipper." 

Aboh. Ah I différent gamea. ' 

Mab. And " forfeita." 

Abch. That's more Jike the gênerai cbaiacter of 
our gamea. 

Mab. And in • winter, ve'd make big bowls of 
punch and drink it. 

Aboh. Well, that'« not original, but it'e good. 
I like it. 

Mab. And we nsed to tnck np onr skirts and 
wade in the biooks. 

Aboh. Âb I Kowcharmingl Hov original I How 
I woold hâve liked to bave been there. l'm sure l'd 
like it. 

Mab. And on holidays and moonlit nights, the 
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old âddler would sit nnder the chestunt tree on the 
Tillage ^een, and we ail used to go ont there and 
dance and aing. 

Abch. Dance and eing on the village green. 
(PoRTCMATO enten.) Ah t how my life bas been 
wasted Bince snch original thinge bave esoaped me. 
{to FosTUNATO.) l^hey nsed to dance and' sing on 
the village green — yea, thoy did. 

FoE. Ah! — demme — used to dance and sing on 
the village green, did they ? well ! — demme. 

\ïx)rdt, Làdies, Dragoom, MinisUrt, Pages and 
RetMnera coming on. 



EUSTIC 80NG AND CHORUS. 

"WHBBK I COMX FROU." 



M 



Their Snndft]' be»t, eaoh ^irl ^nd boj, 
(.Zim, Zlm, Zim, Zim, Zim, Zim, pa, pa, U, I&, 
The ladiea btnze in prinCed cotton, 
The gentlemen in eojdnroj— 
Uu. Tho' thsre^s but ose fiddle, 
ItB louder tban an? ten .: 
Down they go, and ap tbe middle, 
EisE slily and baeb sgaia. 

Aj, ay. aj, la,. lai 
Tilî iiitignëd they're nearly droppîng 

Ay, ay, ay, la, la, la t 
Do that £dd|e uov b« sttqipiiig, 
Ay, AJ, ay, oh ) la, la I 
UiB. ("Shfia oà^ain, SuaaDoa.with Bob, aad Tilly witb Tom, 
ani ] Tbat'a how tbey danoe vhere I come trom. 

in ^When we kisB, the neit paiish beats lu. 
Chor. 
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It il the Dake'B bell that rinsing, 

To Bnmmon au, vie he&r it ail. 
At the soaad tbat ttenoe i« RpriDging, 

Haste WB now to aiiBwsr the oaU. 
It iR the Duke'a bell, the Duke'» bell, ete. 

DcKi. t£j lotie, I bnte ail that's tame and ratlonal, 
Yon're aimie thst l'm au original ; 
Well, sira. m; moat ecoentrio doinga hitherto. 
Are merel; oanght to that wbich l'm aboat to do. 
Don't pot on looks as if o'ercome ^ilb toddy, 
I, Arohduke Emeet, aound of mind and body, 
The piojact I oonoeiie to abdioate, and I 
Do abdicate I 

AU. Whatl Yoa? 

Duke. I abdictite. 

AU. In favoar of 'whom ? 

DuKX. Whftt I dare you eo I Ask whom ? 
"What ? which ? vheu î whj ? well, you shall know. 
In favoar of a womam t 

AU. A woman I 

Duke. Be calm. 

AU. What woman, yonr HiglmesB ? 

DuKB. Faith, it is madame. 

CaoBm. Tlje Connteail 

And now, Fortunato, let them behold. 
The insigniB ot mj powen behold. 
FoB. Sinee the Archdake knows beat, 

Uadame, I 7on inveat 

Wilh Ordsr ot the Bath, 

Emblem ot love oc wratb. 

Seala lor varranta or pardons, 

Faaa to the Snrrey Oardena ; 

fio;al geme, paata, and »one, 

Alâo the Frïiy pnrae. , 

Exemption trom Inoome-tas, 

And Arohducal aealing-irax. 

He aeêks not to aohool hei, 

Bat girea of hia palace ths kej. 

He'a no longer Ajobduke oi nier, 

It is ihe t it il ihe t' 
Chorut. Long life to Uodanu Arahdnka I 
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IfiB. A queen I bj cQuitïers tended I 

On mj Word, bnt thia is aplendid 1 

And BÎiioe officiai power IVe goC, 

l'II do m7 beat to raie the lot. 
Foa. What I you will rule llie lot ! 
Mm. Let uo one dare to aak me vihai 1 
Ckorut. Ton my woid I cboke with )angliter 1 

Did ever mortal ses such a game? 

Whftt will that old fool neït be after ? 

No more a, duke, aot ev'a in name. 
Aboe. Let ua off now to (Jonrt 1 
MiB. FLtst ask ma if l'Il let you I 

There'3 sometiiiDg shorl ! 

My husband ! nbere is be pray? 
FoB. Ee'B nith tbe other victims, locted ont of the waj. 
Mab. Let 'em free ! dear haeband, I a,linOBl dîd forget you 1 
Ahch. The traitors keep fast. if yoQ cnn 1 
MiB. Looli Sharp, young man. 

Ripeat uiith Chorue. OS again, Sawiina with Bob, a&d Tilly 
with Tom, 

Tbat'B how we danoe wben I oame fnan. 

FoBT. Tbe piiaosers are hère, yont highnesB. 

Mab. Fortunato, yoa aie the most charming 
officer in our service. We promote youto he Colonel 
and we double your pay. 

FoBT. Oh, youx ÉighiaeHH, this ia overpoweiiog, 

GiL. Why, he eaid Your Highnesa. What is 
the meaning of Your Highnesa ? 

Mak. Hueh — you be quiet, anytbing that I say 6t 
do JB right. You know I am luuch cleverer tban you 
are, bo be quiet. Hem I My Lordg and Qetitlemen, 
in virtue of my office as Arebdako, I appoint you to 
the position of Prince, and we ord^r thftt be be paid 
thirteen thonsand poqnds out of tbe Public Treasury. 

ÂRCH. I bke that, it ie very original- 

MiniiUrs. Ob — bat we proteet, we oan't allow it. 

Mar. I say, wbo a^e thèse feltows ? Wbo are 
you ? 

Miniiters. We are tbs Uuùateca, anX we- protest 
agaiust this. 

M&B. Ob yos do, do ;fou? Ara theee your 
Ministère t 

AJtoR. Tbey are the best I could get. 
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MtB. Well tbey htiTe moet villanouB faoea. I 
âismiBB ;oa ail, and appoint theee gentlemen to 
their places. My dear Prince and husband, we hâve 
determined to confer upoiiyou high di^itisH. 

ÀBQE. Yea, appoint Mm to some distant mission 
— very distant. 

MiB. Stand aaide — etand aaide — don't interrapt. 

ÂBOH. Give him the AmbasBadorship to Fiji. 

Mar. Is it a good place ? 

Aboh. a very good one — plenty of pay and no- 
tbing to do, and it will enable — 

IJAB. Stand aeide — etand aaide — don't interrupt 
the view. 

CoNBPiRATORB. Bat your Highness, that's a vcry 
important mission. 

Mar. Well, ail right I Ambassador to Fiji he 
shallbe. Stand asid estand aside — don't interrupt. 
Ah I now, Oiletti, I am an Âxcbdoke and yon 
Ambassador. 

GiL. Ent -when am I to start for Fiji ? 

Aboh. At once ! Tbis very day — within the 
hour— the businëee le moat pressing. 

GiL. Ah, Marietta, was there ever Buch a bridai , 
tour? 

UtK. GiL. and CAcnu, The road I tha «o«d ! tha toad ! 
Priiuipali uid Chorui. Stuke ap a iane w* kll w«U Imow, 
And giTe it ont m oD ira go. 
Let our f ootstepe Lest tba ikjwe, 
lu gftlop, waltz, and poUw tima. 
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[Night Setne—Exteriàr of Château. The Arch- 
DUKV, diÊguùâd ai one of ihe patrol, dûcovtred 
atUtp on tkê steps at tke door oj thé Château. 

Enttr PosTUNÂTO and Patrol. 



CHORUS—" BoNo Of TBE Watcb." 

'Wliila like • TSTen swocps the darknesa domi 

Anâ eartli ie sleeping — 

like gDKrâian ougeU o'ei the silent tovn 
Onr wfttdi ve're keeping I 

O'er eTC«Miit, sqiuie, and Street, tuid ro*, 

(yet palus, and o'ec tbree-pair back, 

O'er Park I^ne down ta Piralioo, 

From «ellar nnto ohiDonej-BtMk. 

We watoh o'ei koocker and o'er bell. . 

To bim who wienohes tham be vojS 

Unies* it haps h* ie a sirell. 

And tben, of oonrea, ve let him go ! 

Let's prowl abont- 

And Sud thinfp ont, 

PoB. What »re jon doing, lentry, there ? 

L'Abch. Eeeping wateh on my lady'a itsii. 

TOB. Tbat Btyle of goacd to me ia odd— 

Wkj even now be aeaiiiB to nod. 
FoB. (to lUtping Ahob.) 'Tention aoj mItuim, toigadJar, 
Aboh. PreaeDt t allright! my Oaptain, Heie! 
Poa. Adiance and to jour doty get, 

Be appear», lie appeara, to be sleeping yet 
Abch. Witb thia irork I am qnite diagneted, 

Thia gnatd to keep and get no sleep. 
FoB. To ns Uie Ooantese bu entmated, 

IbiB Tigîl troe nsar her to keep. 
AnoE. Bnt bappily, tbe anniiae yonder, 

Begins to ^Id tlio luaiion bit». 
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As jon'll parcaiTB. As yon'll pereeiie. 

M; bold eommaiider, 
FoB. Brigadier, what 70a say is tme, 
Cho, Brigadier, Brigadier, «bat joa gaj ia tnia. 
Abob. 1 do not like joar aoustaut jeeiing, 

That l'm too old for yonr jonng b&nd. 
FoB. It seema ta me yon're hacd of hearing, 

Asd I «DiildihaTe 70a tiiider«tand. 
Arob. I do not need, tboQgh tiiey ma; be tme, 

To hear theae thinge tbat are not dow. 

Ton take me tben, 70a take me theu, 

To be ft booby. 
Fos. Brigadier, Brigadier, vhat ;on mj ii tnie. 

Brigadier, Br^adiir, wbat 70a m; ia trne. 

For. {to Aboh.) Now then, Private Jones, you're 
too old for military duty. You need too much sleep, 
Wby doû't you get ont of the service, retire on half- 
pay, ftnd only w&ke up.on Sundays. Demme,' old 
fellow, you're played ont. 

Abch. Played eut î (asUe.) Well, if yon only 
knew it, my young popinjay, I tbiuk I can play out 
a dozeu of yoar sort yet, bnt (alond) l'm thoroughly 
workad up. 

FoB. Are yon not avare that we hâve been 
ordered to keep strict vatch nnder the windowa of 
tbe Connteas there I 

Arch. Ah! l've been watching for two long 

[Ej^U Patrol — FoBTUNATo drivtng off Aboh. 
[Arcb, stiddenly rehtmê, runnttijf, goei to door 
of châUau and enters. A tcream ù keard 
teitkin. Patrol rans on again. Arcb. r«-«nt«r> 
hattily Jrom châUau. iÎASiSTTk appeari in 



Hoir non, how now f Wbat ii the 
Let Ds seek Wherefore aod Wbj, 

Over ail tbe noiee «cd datter. 
Sure ne hesrd tbe C 
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For. , My Lad;, apeak. 

Hab. 'Tis the man, yes, 'tis tlt0~same. 

FoB. Bo Oftlm ! pr^ be o«lm. Whot'» h« dons ? 

MiB. lato my boudoii he owne. 

Then iato jtàl let him be rao, . 
Choruê. Let bim be nrn. 
FoB. Now tell, with hia doom in Ti«w, 

What Frivate Jones proposed to.do. 
HiK. What he propoBed to do ? 

Whftt ho oonlii want l'ïe net a ootion. 

If it were not a ohat wi(b oook ; 

Yet me be cauaed a certain émotion. 

Foi hiB «ay that eoldier mistook t 

Toai Ârohdnehesa coniage inberits, 

Still she'B noman— that she owus, 

Stîll ebe objecta to midnigbt apirila, 

Bpecially to Private Joubb 1 
Choral. SpecînOy to Private Jones. 
Foa. Of the model recruit tbis is a pretty sample. 

Indeed — we muet etcict diacipline support ; 

Shoot him therefore as au eiample, — 

Ihat ia tbe jadgroent of the Court. 
L'Abch. Ton meau to shoot me f 
FOK. and Chona. I do preoiselj. 

Foa. !the honBehold needs an eiample, 

My mec, my men, he mugt at once atona, 
Take him and shoot bim as a aatuple. 

In yonder dituh let it be done. 
AmjH. {to Foa.) Colonel, stop 1 stop a bit. Yoa 

MuBtu't shoot me I l'm the Arohdnke 1 

There mnst be oo nandal bere, 

In my cbâtean. 

FoK. Eh! What! The Archduke ! 

Abch. But, be silest, 

Foa. AU right, ail right. 

FoK. Let yonr HigbnesB be perfectly assured, 
Yonr incogoito shall be carefully preserred. 

ÂBGH. ÂB tbia catnpaigD, so far as I am coucerned, 
seems to bave corne to au end, I tbiuk tbe beet thiug 
I can do is to discharge myself from the service. 
Forlunato, be mnm, and you shalï be a gênerai. 

For. In a "gênerai" way, I sball be more 
" mum " than any that ia bottled. {Dragoont »xit.) 

[exit Aech. Chorus exeanl û'iglng b.u.k. 
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Mar. {to FoB.) Well, Colonel, many tlftinks. 

I suppose, nnder the oiroamstanoea, tliete la nothing 
more to be aaid than " good night." 

For, Ah ! yea, yes. There 13 m'ach to be said. 
Would you tlius bid a formai cold "good night " 
to one whoae heart is thirsting for a tender word 
from your dear lips. 



DUET. 

FoB. Not yet, a moment Btay; 

Tha BhadoffB Û7. Aucora autilea abate. 
M*E. O leave ma, sir, I pray, ' 

Begone. I oamioaud. 
For. Yet not betore l've told my Iotb. 

FoB. Sure for raaiden ao joung aad ao prottj 

Nor eui peasiuit liks poor Oiletti. 
Witb lo«e make thoae puises beat. 

To pftaaÎBn bj one look, one word. 
Eow long shonld he nait, 
O tboa beautltol fste r 
Ah ! and if that one ohance to bs me \ 
PoB. I am the nicBSt of tha threa. 
M»R. Do, sir, Spaak mora plainly. ^^ 
Fou. Thea I adore, deorest, tbae I adore. 
MiB. Say no mote, say no mora, 

Leava thy pnaaion ail unapoken, 

Iby aeoret let me diTine. 
F OB. But a word from this poor beart half broken, 

Ever and evar Ihine. 

One moment of bliss, 

One patsionate kiss. 
M:iK. Hand or cbeek. No I ne'er abalt tbon prenfl. 
FoK. Ab ! thy lips say me " No," tbioe ejefl eay me 
Mar. The band I mu^ te spuming, 

Wîth ardent lOve ia bnming. 

Yet muât I never tell ; 

Mine trembles too aa weL ! 
For. I love thee, I love thee. 

By Heapei (air abova tbeë. 

Let donbt with the darkneea départ. 

And let trne lote dawn in tby beart, 
MiR. What tremor is tbig eomes o'ar ma 

As be lays bis beari befoie m« ! 
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FoB. Ah I hast thou a beart then of Btone ^ 

Uâb. My ireakneas must I Uien own ? 

ToB. One Msa, but oue t 

Mut. No, iMTe me, — I tremble. 

The Four. Ha t 

Mab. Heavenâ I 

FoBT. Well— well— what ia it ? 

FoNTB. What is it ? He aska, what.ia it ? 

FoBT. He doeB t 

Omnes. Ha I ba ha ! 

FoKT. You are merry ! 

Omitêê. We are — we are I 

Franoi. Beoanse now we can see our wa; — 

EoNAv. To command your services — 

BoNAB. Ag:aiDst the late Miniaters — 

PoNTB, Who bave become Conspirators — 

Fbangi. And are now at the Brigands' Bepoae 
Hosteky. 

BoNAv. You ■will set ont witb your dragoons — 

BoHAB. Seize our adveraariea — 

PoNTB. And bring tbem bîther 1 

.FoKi, So-80 ! And 1 am to do this because 

Fkano. We hâve madethe cbarming discovety — 

BoNAV. Tbat yoa are tbe lover of tbe Coimteas — 

BoNAB. And the Axcbduke's rival I 

Ponte, Just so ! 

FosT. H-u-s-s h ! Oentlemen I Not a word ! I 
bave lost the game — but she shall aot stiSeï t In 
half an honr, gentlemen, you ahall h&ve tbe ex- 
Ministers before you. Then figbt it ont like the 
félines of Cheshire. 

Omnei. Bravo 1 'Tis well \ 

Fbako. a Incky discovery. ,Tbe aimy is now 
with us. ^ ■ 

Fonte. And the Countess ! 

BoNAV. Yes — but lier power hangs by a tbread. 

BoHAB. She bas displeased tbe Arcbdnke. 

Fbano. And I believe he ia in corresponde ncQ 
with the ex-Miniaters. 

PoKTi. What 1 To bring tbem in again ? 
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Fiuno. No I He joins them as Conspirator, 

DoNAB. To overthrow Madame L'ÂrclùdTic ? 

Fr&no. Precieely 1 

Bûi^ÀV. It is just wliat he would do. Bec^nse— 



PONTI. 


He 


ia— 




Fbako. 




80 


'■#ery- 


BOHAS. 






Original 



BoNAv. We oan't tmst the Countess. 
Ponts, No — not at ail — because — 

Fbano, She firet goee in for the Archdnke — then 
for the Little Dragoon — then— 
Mab. Stop, Bir ! 
OmxêÊ. Madame L' Archiduc ! 



SONG. " NOT THAT !" 

MABIBTtA. 

Ponte. Madame — the communication you bave 
thought fit to make to your faithful Gommons ia in 
ail respects satisfactory. 

Omnes. Quite satisfactory ! 

Fbanq. Where wili Madame L'ÂrchidDC please 
to hold her Cabinet Gonncil ? 

Mab. Hère ! 

Mab. About tbe Count's misBion to Fiji ? 

Ponte. Your higbneBB wiil be aatiafied witb ont 
liberality to him, We mean him to astonish the 
natives, and we bave voted bim five pounds. 

Omne». Hear 1 hear t Very Uberal. 

GiL. Marietta. Marietta 1 

Mab. Tbat voice ! 

Tke Four. Those accents. 

Ponte. It ia ! — No — yM 1 it ie — 

Mab. Wbo ? 

PoNtE. Tbe ambassador to Fiji t 

GiL. My wife ! 
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Mab. My husband ! 

Fraho. But Couat — your embaBsy — ? 

PoNTB. Yes — your embâssy to Fiji — ? 

I"m quite fiji-ty ! 

GiL. A pretty embassy. I thought l'd rend my 
letter on the way. There il is. Just you read that, 
Marietta. No — not that way. 

Mar. " You will keep this i — d — i — iddy — 

GiL. Idiot — that'8 me. 

Mae, Yes, I know, dear. " Yon will keep this 
idiot as long as you can." And it was you — you — 
that oomposed thia letter ? 

Ponte. Madam, it is the usuat Governniental 
form for ail ambassadors we send abroad 1 

M*E, My poor Giletti ! And did they reproach 
it with being an idiot ? 

GiL. Yes! you may say that! Eicuee us — 
gentlemen — mère formalities. 

Omnes. What's that ? 

Ponte. The Conspiratora ! 

Mab. I will judge them. 

Frano. I know that tune. 

The Others. So do we. 



RiCARDO MiKISTBBS pAOX 

CouNr CocNTESs Giletti 

EX-UlNIflTEBS FOBIUHATO MaBIETTA 

FoBT. Your highnesB, thèse are the Conspiratora 
— I found the lot at the inn, the Brigands' Eepoae — 
Clerkenwell Green— and brought them hère. 

Mab. 'Tia well. We will now proceed to examine 
them. You first. Stand up, sir! 

Aboh. I am standing up ! 

Mar. Never mind. You must stand np again. 
It is a formality. 

Fobt. It is a fonnality 1 
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OtttHes. It 18 a formality I 

Mab. What's he grinniug at ? 

On.. Yes I nhat's he grmniiig at ! 

Rio. Tum it off. 

Gn.. I Bay, Marietta, look there — 

Mab. Where ? 

Gn,. Why it's them. Yes, it is ! 

Màk. Can't Bee them. Don't iuterrupt the view ! 

PofiT. Don't ^nterrupt the view ! 

Omiies. Don't înterrupt the view ! 

GiL. Oh ian't that a pretty head. 

Mab. Oh verj I Almost quite very moch 1 Don't 
iûterrupt the view I 

Omîtes. Don't interrnpt the view. 
Arch. What ! yuu mean me 1 
Mab. Enough I He is guilty, Away with him ! 
Fort, Yea— away with him ! 
Abch. Stop! Yon are perhaps aot aware, but 
I am — 

ÛiL. Hawkshaw the détective ? 
Abch. No. The Archduke I 
Omnes. Ah ! 

Mab. Oh Peter ! {rises.) My little Peter ! 
Abch. Yea — who for reasons of State — ahem 
Fort. Hem ! 
Omnea, Hem ! 

Abch. ThiB unanimity deltghts me. For State 
reaBOns I adopted this diaguise. What a delicioas 
'woman. And she is ? — 

Bic. The Coimteas of Barilorgano ! 
Arch. And-that ia her husband ? 
CooNT. Who asks pardon from your Highness. 
Abch. You ahall bave it ! Charming party the 
CountesB, Oomit, I nominate you Ambassador to Fiji, 
CocNT. Oh ! whftt hâve 1 doue to merit thia ? 
Fort. Married your wife. 

Arch The letter— the credentials of the Gount. 
Ponte. We alwaya keep one ready. It only 
wanted sealii^ I 
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Abch. Ab for my two sets of MinlGters — we hâve 
thought it eut deeply — and hâve conclnded to bave 
onr kingdom carried on by one set Mondeye, TaeB- 
days, and Wednesdays, and by the other TnurBdayB, 
Fridays, and Saturdâye. 

Tke Eight. And Sundays? 

AscH. Yon mil ail go to the Zoo ! 

Mab. Hère, Fêter, take 'em back. Hâve you got 
the inventory 1 

Argh. And you, Marietta ? 

Mar. Oh ! l'm going back to the inn, 

Akoh. We'Il ail corne and see yon. 

Fort. Yea — certainly— I engage an attic. 

Mas. Not for a month, pleaae — 

On.. That Ib, the honeymoon ! 

Mar. We've taken our inn — The Man in the 
Mo on. 

Fort. We'll ail corne and atay with yon. 

Gii,. Not for a month, please. 

FoBT. Hère. 

ÂBCA. Doo't yon see t they shonld call the inn — 
The Man in the Honeymoon 1 



FINALE. 

Solo. 

Har. Now tuenell to faigb station. 
And «itbout heBitatiou, 
Hj oomplete abdication 
I Bign withont pAin ; 
Ail the plot aav ii over. 
And my heart no toore a rover, 
To my liuaband and lover 
Plies gladly agùn. 
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Te who bave bo pfttieutl; listeu'd 
Ere ;oa pnt on ;onr isaoA, cloab, or hat, ' 

It ;on baie imiled onoe. if yoni eyeg hâve glisleo'd 
Please Dot blâme aa, not eien that. 
CAoni). Not that, Dot that. 

Dd Qot blâme eren that. 



Dgitiz^dbv Google 



Dgitiz^dbv Google 



Dgitiz^dbv Google 



CRAMER'S PIANETTES 




Hâve now been brooght, after masy years' of suocessfnl 
opération, to that peifeotion whioli bas remlted in a 
^nality of toae so brilliaiLt, and yet so mellow fuad 
agreeable, as to render tiiem tbe leading and principal 
instromentB now in use. Their dnrability bas been tested 
for many years past, and they bave been fonnd to rentt 
tbe continnoiu vork, even of acboolroom pnictice, more 
effeotîvely tban aay otbei f ianofbrte. 

Tbfl Fricfl of tbese unique instruments ranges from 35 
to 34 Onineas, and tbey are sent ont on fîiRATirRB'S 
Three Years' Sygtem (a System originated by Cramwa. 
partially adopted by other firms, bnt carried ont on a 
tboronghly lai^ and libéral scale only by themeelves), 
ai £2 7s. 6d., £2 I6s., and £3 3b. per quaxter. There 
is a great variety of thèse instruments ârom which to 
seleot at tbeir Fianofbrte GFalleries, 207 and 209, 
B^ent Street W,, and 43 to 46, Kooi^ate Street, Ci^. 
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